CHAPTER  XX

REVOLUTION  IN   CHILE
1891

ONLY a few days had been passed in that beautiful harbor
of Port JIahon, in order to make the usual visits of ceremony
to the island officials, when the Baltimore was off again for
the Bay of Naples, so famed in the song and harmonious verse
of all languages. The course across to Naples was laid to pass
south of the beautiful island of Sardinia, in sight of Cagliare,
and thence through the Tyrrhenian Sea directly for the Bay
of Naples, where the cruiser arrived on November 20th.

At early daylight land was made, with Mt. Vesuvius outlined
in the golden colorings of the sunrise before the mists of later
morning hours had dimmed the view. The wind was light from
the northeast and blew the cloud cap of smoke from the crater
southward, permitting the cone of this noted volcano to be seen
in the gorgeous colors of the background streaked with the rays
of the rising sun. As the cruiser drew nearer and nearer the
coast, point after point rose as if from, the sea into the splendor
of a panorama of great beauty. On the left Ischia was seen
and on the right beautiful Capri. As the coast was neared,
villas and villages grew in distinctness until the city of Naples
itself, nestled upon its hills with its villas extending from the
water's edge upward and outward, presented a scene of charm-
ing beauty as the Baltimore moved in to her assigned anchorage
behind the mole.

Some repairs needed to the steering engines and boilers de-
tained the cruiser until December llth. Advantage was taken
of the delay, after the usual visits of ceremony to the officials,
to visit the several places of interest in and about Naples, a
list of which would be incomplete without Pompeii and the
island of Capri. So much has been written and sung of these
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